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dull explosions in the direction of the German en-
gineers3 camp. " Hullo/5 said Lawrence,, " there
are some of those blighters dynamiting fish again.
We can't have that, can we ? " " Oh no ! " we
said, " we can't have that, of course/' not knowing
who the blighters were, or why they should not
dynamite fish. Wading obediently through the
shallows, we dragged the canoe across to the right
bank and found three or four large Kurds with a
heap of dead and stunned fish at their feet. Law-
rence walked straight up to the biggest of them.
C€ What meanest thou by dynamiting fish ? " he
said. " Thou knowest perfectly well that it is
against the Turkish law. In any case it is a shame-
ful thing to do. Now pick up thy fish, tie them in
a bundle, and come with me to the police station."
Unfortunately, it turned out that this particular
Kurd was not to be bluffed. He looked down on
Lawrence quite unmoved and said : cc What is this ?
Who art thou ? I know thee not. I know not thy
father nor yet thy mother. I gather up no fish. I
tie them in no bundle. Moreover, I come not with
thee to the police station." cc I shall have to take
thee there myself, then," said Lawrence, and with-
out a moment's hesitation he seized the big man by
the arm and began to march him off. Not to be
outdone, his young brother seized the other arm.
The remaining Kurds were taken by surprise at
first, but soon recovered and began to throw stones,
one of which caught Lawrence in the side and
nearly broke a rib. Things began to look a little
nasty, for none of us had even a stick in his hand,
and when one of the Kurds drew his knife and
advanced theatrically in my direction, I suggested
that we had better chuck it. " All right/' gasped

